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One 


Author's Notes: 
Hil So this is the sequel you've been waiting for. Enjoy! 


The gentle murmur of conversation fills the atmosphere. The concert has concluded, and we're just chilling out 
in the dressing room backstage. | lean against the wall, occasionally taking a sip from the bottle of water in my 


hand. | can't wait to go back to the hotel and collapse on my bed. 


My eyes lazily wander across the room. Seems like I'm the odd one out, because everyone's doing the same 
thing: talking. | might be a badass on stage, but I'm completely different as soon as a concert ends. Journalists 


who come to interview get completely shocked when they see how fragile | am. 
| snap out of my thoughts as soon as | sense a mop of blonde curls bouncing amidst people. My heart quickens 
its pace, I'm still not able to see his face. He approaches Peter, who's not too far from me, smiling. | let out a 


contended sigh because now | can see his face and hear his voice. Good thing nobody noticed me yet. 


He's chatting with Peter, sometimes bursting in laughter. He's so charming that even | can feel his aura from 


a corner of the room. He still captivates me with his radiant personality the same way he did the first time | 
met him, at a small pub where he and Bonzo used to play. Initially, | never thought | would fall head over heels 
for him. He's stunningly beautiful, both inside and out. 

Its been three years since | kicked out my heroin addiction. | don't smoke or drink as much as | used to, 
maybe one day I'll finally give up. If it wasn't for him, | wouldn't be able to witness how wonderful life is, when 
a person like him loves you. 

| knew it broke his heart when he found out about my problem. Maybe he had guessed it quite early, when | 
began to distance myself from him. | ignored him. Cursed, snapped, beat up, called sick names, slapped, kicked, 
spat, be an utter piece of shit to him. 

He could have left me right when he found out, cursing while leaving me to rot in the pit of addiction. He 


wouldn't have to go through hell, | also wouldn't give a damn if we broke up. He could have found someone else, 


get married, have kids, get settled, live a family life. But he never used a harsh word, let alone leave. 

Why? 

Love. He loves me. It's the only reason why he chose to fight my demons with me. 

He deserved so much better. But he chose to put up with my bollocks, for this stupid thing called love. He 
saved me, not just from the drugs, but he also saved my life. | never told him, but he's my knight in shining 
armour. I'll always be grateful to him. 


| don't know how to repay you, Robert. | never can, 


He's still chatting away with Peter. It's amazing to see him still smiling, after all we've been through. He's 


healed my wounds, nourished me with love. | couldn't ask for more. I've already had too much. 

My vision blurs as | gaze at him. | want to get down on my knees in front of him and thank him for saving me. 
| lower my gaze on the floor, wiping away the tear that was making its way down my cheek. | lift my head, 
that's when he spots me standing in the corner, eyes twirkling with love. 

Why do you love me so much, Robert? It's too much for me to handle. 

He approaches me with the lovely smile still tugging at his lips. 

"What are you doing here, Pagey?" 


"Thank you." | whisper, taking his hand in both of mine. 


"For what?" He gives me a quizzical look. 


"Everything." 


His soft, blue eyes examine mine for a moment. | can be mysterious to everyone else but Robert. He can read 


me like an open book. He brings his lips close to my ear, whispering. 


"We'll talk about this later in the hotel, okay? l'm so proud of you." His face cracks into a wide grin as he pulls 


away to look at me. The last six words were like music to my ears. 

"l-I wanted to say." 

"I know. Love you, too." 

He knows. He knows that | want to declare my love for him, for the umpteenth time. God, | love this man. 
There's a sudden rush among the crowd. | can hear Peter and our fellow bandmates calling for us. 

"Come on. | guess the limo's here." He pulls my hand to escort me out of the concert hall. 


| want to let him know tonight how much | love him. 


eR 


He sleeps peacefully, curled up in my arms. We had an amazing night together. We cuddled, mused on our lives 
since we met, made love. He was so sweet and loving the whole time, his velvety "bedroom" voice lulled me to 


sleep like it always does. 


The first rays of dawn casts our shared hotel room in a dim glow. Looks like | haven't slept for long. Strands 
of blonde hair tickle my neck, making me smile. | close my eyes, lazily stroking his silky curls. 


"Jimmy?" He mutters, beginning to stir. 


| look down and his tired eyes flutter open, a small smile playing on his lips. Even in that state, he looks 
angelically beautiful. 


‘| love you. I'm so proud of you." 
My heart melts at his words. | lean down to kiss him tenderly. 
"| love you, too." | whisper. He lifts a hand to stroke my cheek, making me nuzzle into his palm. His smile widens 


as | press a kiss to it. He snuggles closer to me, tucking his head back under my chin. | let him sink in my 
embrace, planting a kiss on the top of his head. 


"| love you." We drift off to sleep. 


He changed my life. He really did. He's the ray of sunshine | needed so badly in those days. | will never, ever let 
anything cloud over him. | let the drugs steal me away from him once, but I've learnt my lesson. | will do 


anything and everything for him, because he is the sunlight in my glowing. 


